240                             MOTION

They went along for about three miles, aitrf
then they met Zhilin's master, Abdul, and two
other Tatars. These said something to the strange
Tatars, transferred the captives to their own
horses, and brought them back to the village.

Abdul laughed no longer, and said not a single
word to them.

They brought them into the village at break
of day, and set them down in the public street.
The children came running up, beat them with
stones and whips, and jeered at them.

The Tatars gathered together in a circle, soon
being joined by the elder from the mountainside.
They began talking, from which Zhilin under-
stood that they were trying them, and debating
what was to be done with them. Some said they
should be sent farther away into the mountains,
but the elder said that they ought to be killed.
Abdul, however, objected to this. "I have paid
money for them/* said he, "and I am going to
get a ransom for them."

uThey'll never pay anything at all/* replied
the old man, "but will only do harm. It's a sin
to feed Russians. Kail them, and have done
with it!'*

After they had separated, Zhilin's master came
to him and began to talk to him.

**If they don't send me your ransom in a fort-
night/' said he* "III whip you to death. If you
try to run away a second time, 111 kill you like